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THE NORSE BROTHERS. 



The mighty Yarl, Rognald, sumamed " The 

Rich," 
Wedded the daughter of a Saxon Prince, 
By name Heldine, as proud as she was fair. 
Two sons had they, who like their ancestors 
Were trained to hardihood and manly sports, 
And thus grew up to be their parents' pride. 
No youths were seen in all t\\& ^o^vxc&c^ -t^^jsxc^ 
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To equal, or in beauty or in strength, 

Harold and Oscar, heirs of the great YarL 

One winter Oscar journeyed to the North, 

As often he had done before, to hunt 

The seals and bears, and further than his wont 

This time he wandered in the glaring snow 

Until his sight began to fail. 

And then he turned. Alas, it was too late ! 

A merry youth, Oscar had left his home. 

Elated by the danger and success 

He hoped to meet in his bold enterprize : 

But back he came, a blind and joyless man. 
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Heldine's distress was great, until the shock 
Of this unlooked-for blow had spent its force, 
And then, to reconcile him to his lot. 
She strove to gather round her son such friends 
As could by merriment beguile the hours. 
But Oscar smiled no more, and ever sought 
Some lone retreat where he could meditate 
In peace, and school himself to bear his loss. 
Harold meantime had with his father gone 
A voyage to Normandy, and little knew 
The great misfortune Oscar had befalPn. 
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Among the women of Heldine was one^ 
Old Gisela, experienced and shrewd, 
Who seeing that all efforts were in vain 
Her youthful master's sadness to dispel, 
Approached Heldine one day and boldly 

spoke : 
''Lady, not many leagues from here there 

dwells 
A maiden, poor, but of such gifts possessed. 
As richer dames might well be proud to own ; 
The harp she touches with a skilful hand, 
And has a voice sweet as the nightingale's ; 
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Thy son was wont to love such melody." 

" Who is the girl? say on, my Gisela/' 

" They call her Kora, and her old nurse 

says, 
That she the orphan is of bold Rurik, 
The pirate, who, thou knowest, in the spring 
Died from an arrow wound upon these 

shores." 
" I do remember, my good Gisela; 
Bid Wolf prepare two of my fleetest mules ; 
Bring me the maid with speed, and promise 

gold. 
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Rich stuflfs, whatever thou wilt, so she but 



comes." 



Then Gisela, within an hour^s space, 

Set forth upon her errand, and soon found 

The humble dwelling, and the maid she 

sought. 
When Kora first was told Heldine's request 
She said she could not leave her faithful friend, 
Old Hildegarde, her nurse, and said she 

shunned 
The sight of strangers, since the sudden death 
Of the departed father, whom she mourned. 
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But when this wily waiting-maid described 
In touching words the sad despondency 
Of her young lord, she was with pity moved, 
And said to Gisela : " Lead on, I follow thee/' 

The charm of music had on Oscar wrought 
A magic change. When he first heard 
The voice of Kora, it appeared to him 
As though some sweet consoling angel had 
Come down from heaven to make bright his 

days ; 
And henceforth he became a happier man. 
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Rejoiced at the success of her device, 

Heldine persuaded Kora to remain; 

The young and sympathizing heart could not 

Refuse to grant a mother's earnest prayer. 

^' 'Tis well, Gisela! to thee I owe 

A debt of gratitude," exclaimed Heldine ; 

" And much I marvel at thy Russian maid ; 

The grace, the dignity with which she moves, 

The mild blue eyes, the dark luxuriant locks, 

Such charms combined are rare, and I could 

wish 
That Kora had not been so beautiful." 
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'" Nay, fear not, lady," Gisela replied ; 

" If Kora is invisible to him. 

Her beauty never need by him be known." 

And thus they both agreed to paint the 

maid 
In colours false to Oscar, and described 
Her an ill-favoured peasant girl to be. 
He doubted not their words, and in his heart 
Exulted secretly, for he had learned 
To love the girl whose sweet companionship 
Had brought him peace of mind and happi- 
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And none, he thought, would envy him his 

prize. 
One morning, 'twas a day in early spring. 
Lay Oscar stretched upon the sunny beach, 
A shaggy bearhound watching at his side, 
While Kora, seated on the bank beyond. 
Struck chords upon her harp from time to 

time, 
Chanting to him a wild Norse melody. 
When suddenly the bearhound pricked his 

ears, 
A low growl gave, and then a joyous bark, 
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IS 



For on the rugged cliff above he saw 

A well-known face, and heard a well-known 

voice : 
" Oscar, my brother, Oscar, art thou there?" 
A moment more, and on the beach below. 
By deep emotion silenced, Harold stood, 
Clasping his brother's hand with earnest joy. 
Oscar recovered first the glad surprize : 
" Our father's ships have then returned at 

last?' 
" They have. E'en now we anchored in the 

bay. 
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I tarried but a little while to greet 

Our mother at the Castle, where I left 

The Yarl, and hastened forth in search of 

thee." 
" Thou hast then heard?"—" Heldine has told 

me all. 
Brother, I would have given my right hand 
To save thee from this terrible distress, 
But pray thee, let us speak of it no more; 
And tell me rather who is yonder nymph 
So gracefully caressing thy old hound : 
Ai?^ now she takes the harp and glides away. 
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Methinks the song I heard as I approached 
Was hers. Who may the lovely maiden be?'' 
" Nay, jest not, brother, at her homely looks, 
Ungamly though she be, as I've been told, 
For she has been to me the kindest friend.'* 
" Ungainly, say'st thou, Oscar? Nay, I swear 
By Odin, that I never yet beheld 
So beautiful a maid in face and form. 
But let us go. Our mother bade me say 
That for thy welcome Rognald anxious waits." 
And Oscar felt a dead weight at his heart 
As towards the Castle he and Harold ^x^^^^ 
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Not many weeks had fled ere Oscar knew 
That Harold loved his Kora, and that she 
Returned his brother's love; that he had lost, 
For ever lost, the rare and precious gem 
He valued more than life. But yet he strove 
With noble generosity to hide 
The deeper feelings of his suff ring heart : 
In silent anguish strove to conquer all 
The growing love which there had taken root ; 
And though he felt a pang when Harold spoke 
In tones of rapture of his fiiture bride. 
Confiding to him evVy inmost thought, 
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He bore the stab, and hearkened with a smile. 
'^ I know not, Oscar, how to brook the wrath 
Of Rognald, when he hears of her I love ; 
Heldine and he are sorely vexed with me, 
Alike displeased because I have not done 
That which they much desired. They did 

intend 
That I should wed a stately Norman dame 
Noble and rich, the Countess of Corbeil ; 
For this same reason went I on the voyage 
With Eognald, but I could not find in her 
A kindred spirit. She does not possess 
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The beauty or the mind of Kora, and repulsed 

Far more than she attracted, my regard. 

I would that thou couldst tell me what to do. 

But thou art silent, Oscar, ever silent now." 

" My brother, since the outer world has grown 

So dark to me, I find it easier 

To think than speak. I'd have thee wait 

awhile, 
Until the disappointment thou hast caused 
Be not so keenly felt 'Tis marvellous 
That in a land renowned for ladies fair, 
Thou didst not meet otte worthy of thy love !" 
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" I tell thee, Oscar, not a Norman maid, 
Howe'er bedecked with robes and jewels rare, 
Could with my Kora bear comparison. 
And now I leave thee, brother, to fulfil 
In haste, our Mother's wish, for she desired. 
Upbraiding me the while for indolence, 
That I should sally forth in quest of game. 
Farewell till eventide.'' And Harold went, 
Not auguring what in his absence chanced. 
The penetrating eyes of Gisela, 
Had, with displeasure, latterly observed 
Harold's devotion to the Russian maid. 
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And had discovered on that very day 
That he, to Kora, had a necklet giVn, 
Of cunning workmanship and purest gold. 
Straightway she sought Heldine^ and told her 

aU. 
And she^ with haughty indignation mad, 
Commanded helpless Kora to appear. 
Spoke cruelly, disdainfully to her, 
And banished her for ever from her doors. 
The maid, worn out with sorrow and fiatigue. 
Regained the dwelling she had left, and found 
A refuge with her faithful Hildegarde, 



THE NORSE BROTHERS. 21 

Scarce was the broken-hearted Kora gone. 
When Harold, right well pleased with his 

day's sport, 
In merry mood to proud Heldine returned. 
Her Lord had joined her, and both were 

incensed 
With anger, against th' offending elder son. 
Receiving him with hard and bitter words. 
But when they told him that he must forsake 
Her whom he loved, or forfeit their esteem, 
And that th' imworthy maid had been sent 

forth 
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In deep disgrace, and never should return, 
He also grew enraged, and solemnly 
He vowed a vow, that Kora should be his. 
Contemptuously he turned from them, resolved 
To leave his home and seek some holy man. 
Who should unite him to his heart's beloved. 

Fast spread the news through all the country 

round. 
That Harold, first born of the wealthy Yarl, 
Had stooped to wed the daughter of Rurik. 
The Yarl, as soon as he had ascertained 
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The lamentable fact, that his commands 
Had thus been disobeyed and set at naught, 
Assembled round him all his friends and kin. 
And publicly declared Oscar his heir, 
Instead of Harold, who had ceased to be 
His son, and now was disinherited; 
Then turmng to his youngest bom, desired 
That from that day and hour he should forget 
A brother so unworthy of his name. 
In silence Oscar heard, and went his way, 
Led by the hound, his sole companion now, 
Who knew instinctively his master's haunts. 
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And took him to a favourite spot, where he 
Could undisturbed reflect on what had 

passed. 
Full well he knew how vainly he might try, 
To soothe his father's anger, or to change 
The resolution he that day had made. 
For Rognald was a man who kept his word. 
But he determined that no power on earth, 
Should rob him of a brother whom he loved. 
Retainers many had the wealthy Yarl, 
And few of these who would not have laid 

down 
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Their lives to serve his son. 'Twas thus with 

ease 
He found a messenger whom he could trust, 
And him he privately dispatched by night 
To Harold and his wife, assuring them 
Of his affection and true sympathy, 
And sent them raiment, hunting gear and gold, 
Resolved that while he lived, they should not 

want. 
Midway between the castle of the Yarl, 
And the lone cottage, where his brother dwelt. 
There stood a forest thick with lofty ^inea^ 
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Into the depths of which the good old hound, 
Taught by his master's trusty messenger, 
Conducted Oscar once again to meet 
The outcast Harold, and none save the hound 
And Wolf, knew of their secret interview. 
Beneath a tree, where from the scorching sun 
Of midsummer, they had a shelter found, 
They rested undisturbed, and Harold said : 
" Now that again 1 may behold thy face, 
My happiness is great. Kora becomes 
Each day more dear; and though I ne'er can 
hope 
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The love of Rognald and Heldine to gain, 
I am contented with my lot. Oft times 
I think how strange it was, that, ere I came, 
Thou, Oscar, shouldst remain indifferent 
To such an angel as my Kora is. 
Thou dost not answer. Brother ! can it be ? 
But no, thou couldst not see how beautiful, 
Hcw good she was — say not that 1 deprived 
Thee of my Kora's love." — " Harold, I di-eamt 
A dream, a vain and happy dream, long past. 
Forget it, brother. Thou art not to blame. 
Thy Kora's heart was never mine. She felt 
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For me but pity, and to thee she gave 
Her boundless confidence, and all her love." 
Touched by the gen'rous words, Harold 

replied: 
'' Oscar, thou art a braver man than I." 

The following year, Eognald the Rich was 

slain, 
By lawless islanders, unto whose coasts 
Contrary winds, his ships and him, had driv'n. 
Heldine, her pride subdued by sorrow, came 
And weeping, threw herself on Oscar's neck, 
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And cried, " My son, in this affliction see, 
Thy mother's punishment. Oh, it was I 
Who kindled Rognald's hatred towards his son. 
If Harold had been at his father's side, 
He would have warded off the fatal blow. 
'Twas I accused the innocent young girl. 
And harshly drove her from my sight away. 
'Twas I who parted him from thee, and made 
Thy life so desolate. Let me so far 
As now I can, atone for my misdeed. 
Let me embrace my Harold and his wife. 
And ask them to forgive what 1 W^^ ^^^s^s^^^ 
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" Mother, 'tis strange that at so sad a time, 
I should rejoice, but thou hast uttered words, 
Glad words my heart had long despaired to 

hear ; 
And they have thrown a ray into my gloom, 
Eevealing close to me a vision bright, 
One that I oft times dreamed of, but ne'er 

hoped 
To realize, so far away, it seemed." 
At Heldine's feet, before the sun had set. 
Knelt Harold, Kora and their infant boy. 
And Oscar was content; but when the spring 
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Smiled on the north again, his gentle life 
Came to an end. The mental suffering 
He had so oft, so patiently endured, 
Had undermined by slow degrees his strength, 
Numbered his days, and summoned him to 

rest. 
To Harold and to Kora he bequeathed 
His ships, his lands, and all his princely wealth. 
And to his country, he unconscious left 
The undying memory of a virtuous man. 

E. S. H 
Novemler 20th, 1873. 



